Lale 11 s1

(Are you a tulip?)

Bulgarian, Dobrudzha, from Verka Siderova

[Ilo no6bpaa mnan yesnebu, Ta 3acna,

Ta He Buxe KaKkBO 4ymO MOMUHA,
Jlase i1 cu, 310MO¥OJT JIU CU, THOJI JIv CH !

Ye munaxa nop Tpu momu XybaBu:
[TbpBa HoCH apuuH Gsna KONpUHA,
Bropa Hocu mberpa xypka na npene,
Tperst Hocu wapen repred na mue.
Cubynu ce, paschHu ce, uesnebu,

Ye na moiimem Ha TaxHaTa ceastHKa !

Why were you so hasty, young men, to fall asleep?
You have not seen what a miracle passed by!
Are you a tulip, a byacinth or a rose!

There passes three beautiful girls:

The first with yards of white silk,

The second with a colorful distaff to spin,
And third an embroidery hoop.

Awake, awake, young men,

And to come to their working-bee!

Shto pobiirza mlad chelebi, ta zaspa
Ta ne vide kakvo chudo pomina,
Lale li si, zjumbjul li si, gjul li si!

Che minakha dor tri momi khubavi:
Ptirva nosi arshin bjala koprina,
Ftora nosi pistra khurka da prede,
Tretja nosi sharen gergef da shie.
Stbudi se, razsiini se, chelebi,

Che da dojdesh na tjakhnata sedjanka!



